“IM GETTING TIRED OF 
THAT THING, WILMA! 


OOD BYE. 


DINO 


SOAMI,FREDII THINK See 


WE SHOULD GET RID OF IT! to] 
at | oe 


I PARTICULARLY HATE 
THAT CRUMMY COLOR ! 


ion, or at less than full cover price. 


ME TOO, WILMA! AND I 

HATE THOSE SPOTS 

AND UGLY LEGS 
EVEN MORE! 
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[IM JUST SICK OF 
LOOKING AT IT; 
FRED! 


I'LL SHOW THEM! } UH-OH, DINO'S 
TLL RUN AWAY RUNNIN’ AWAY FROM 
HOME AGAIN! 


WHAT'S LIP BARNEY? 
TALK LOUDER! 


( 's IT ASOLIT DINO, 
FRED? I’M WORRIED 
ABOLIT HIM! 


He a Be ¥ 


Rae ere WHERE 
FAR, ae 


meus jie in 


AFTER HIM! 


THAT WAS BARNEY! 
HE SAW DINO, HE/S 
RUNNIN! AWAY FROM 
HOME! TM GOIN’ 


ILL COME 
TOO, FRED! 
: 


I KNOW IT's SILLY BLT 
ONO AFRAID OF 
SST 


NS 


WELL NEVER FIND Stu ly DINOS GOTTA BE STUPID \auasl 
HIM, FRED! . TO COME OLIT ON A NIGHT. 
? : eS LIKE THIS! ae 
5 = _ —SES—— 
a = m% 


(SOB) WE MUST HAVE ME® I DIDN'T 
DONE SOMETHING 70 ) SAID SOME- sAY A WORD 
HURT HIS FEELINGS! THING ! ; TO HIM! 


|F'DINO, ONLY COMES 
BACK TLL NEVER 


“YELL AT HIM 
- AGAIN! 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


THEY LEARNED ise I TRIED TO WARN 
THEIe LESSON! YOU, FRED! 


|. THAT DOES IT! IM 
GONNA BEAT HIS 
BRAINS OUT! - 
OF THAT UGLY SOFA! 
IT'S A HORRID COLOR 


JOLLY G00D, 
GHASTLY! I'VE Gor 
A FETLOCK HERE! 


(DO WE HAVE ALLY ALL BUT ONE, \ y WHO ARE THESE 
THE BONES, CHIPROCK! we y WEIZDOS ? 
GHASTLY? MUST FIND IT! LES O A 


GIVE ME THAT BONE, 
YOU STUPID BEAST! 


AT LAST,... THE COMPLETE 
SKELETON OF A STUMBLIS, 
BUMMis! 


DINO'S REALLY IN ‘HE'S BEEN LIKE THIS // IM GOING 
& MOOD, WILMA ! FOR DAYS, FRED I TO GET EVEN 
WONDER WHATS WITH THOSE 


“TILL FIND THEM! 


SOMETIME.,,.SOME- 


THAT'S THE TRUCK THAT TOOK 
MY BONE! MAYBE THEY KEEP 
BONES IN THAT BUILDING! 


Bepoowe 
RECE! MING 
DEPT. 


ME.GHASTLY, Mz. CHIPROCK 
You HAVE ASSEMBLED THE 
. FIRST COMPLETE SKELETON 
CONGRATULATIONS! 


q 
IBODY BURGLES 

ve AND GETS AWAY 

> «WITH IT! A 


DINO, THIS GENTLEMAN 
SEZ YOU SWIPED THAT , 
BONE FROM THE 
BEDROCK MUSEUM! 

~ 


ABOUT THE ONLY 
THING DINO EVER WORRIES 
ABOLT IS FOOD, WILMA! 


: ee See 
FRED ISSO PLEASED )/ WE ALMOST DIDN'T COME, WILMA | 


TO HAVE You AT Mz.SLATES BLOOD PRESSURE 
His PARTY! ALWAYS GOES UP WHEN HE'S 
; AROUND FRED! 


DON'T BE NERVOUS, MR. 


SLATE! I WON'T DROP ANY- ) — 
THING ON YOU! 


YABBA- 
PABBA! 


HERE'S OL’ 


DINO, YOU SHOULD BAD YOUIRE A DISGRACE 7 GO SEey 
BE ASHAMED OF Lt TO THE FAMILY, YOu AND CRY, 
YOURSELF! . CLUMSY MUTT! A, WHO CARES! 


FEELINGS AKE HURT? DINO'S 


STOP BEING MEAN TO DINO, No] HAL DINOS A STuPI 
ERED! CANT YOU SEE His 1 i UNECSUING BEUTEY 
Keay Gene TIVE ANIMAL } 


YOUIZE RIGHT, WILMA! DINO Is 
AVERY INTELLIGENT PET! 


DINO WILL BE A PEST. HE'WON'T GO, FRED! A em 
WHEN We START TOEAT, ) ( NOTHING WILL GET HIM 

WILMA... UM GOING TO AWAY FROM THE FOOD! \ 2 

LOCK HIM IN THE : 

HOUSE! 


HEZE, DINO, LOOK AT THIS 
NICE, TENDER BONE! 


OUTSMART DINO, 
WILMA... HEH, HEH! 


NS 
os 


HEH- HEH HEH! 
TRAPPED! NOW YOU CAN'T, 
GET OLT! yr 


THE MORE T SEE : GIVE UP FRED, NO! THAT 
OF THAT ANIMAL 
THE MORE I 

LIKE HIM! 


Caras sae oat 
"T SAV! = insiSel 
we 4 3 f 


Ca 


s 
c 
nS 


- 100 BAD! I WAS SURE DINO 
WOULD OUTSMART FLINTSTONE ! 


7 


SOB! Sop? 
WAAHHH!SNIFFLE! 
BARAHHH! 


LITE A, 
LESSON HE'LL 
NEVER FORGET! 


ALL THIS DELICIOUS 
FOOD WILL BE GONE IN 
No TIME AT ALLT 


Mathematicel Plant 


* Once a year the kids in our schoo! held a flower and 
plant show. Seems o Mrs, Felter had left a sum of 
money and several prizes were to be awarded. You 
hod to place a Jabel next to your plant or flower. And 
then answer any question asked. 

Everyone crowded around Tommy's exhibit. As far 
os | could see it consisted of some eight leaves. Either 
growing from the flower pot or just stuck there. But it 
wes the sign that caused ail the attention. It read: 
“Mathematical plant. Only one of its kind in the entire 
world,’ 

The reporter from our local paper was there. He took 
‘ene look ot the sign and smiled. 

“Will you kindly explain to me why you call this « 
mathematical plant?” he asked. 

“Because it has square roots,” snapped back Tom- 
my. Oh yeah, he did get the prize fer it. 


Smeke Signals : 

“Tou must see my husband at once,” soid the 
woman to the’ Psychiatrist.-"Something is dreadfully. 
wrong with him. | don’t care how much you charge.” 

“Tell me from your own observations what you 
think is wrong with him,” said the specialist, 

“He sits in his cheir after supper and blows smoke 
tings for ten minutes,” she'said. ~ 

“Nothing wrong with that. | smoke a cigar ond do it 
myself,” was the reply. 

“But he doesn’t smoke at oll and still blows out 
she snapped back. 


The Ranch 


of the biggest ranch owners in the state of 
Texas. United States government asked him to do 
@ volunteer job for them. Visit a certain country where 
they had small ranches only, Look over the situation. 
Then make suggestions te improve the efficiency of the 
set-ups. First thing he did was te fly over a given area. 
The pilot of his plane wasan elderly man. Evidently an 
American also who lived in that country. When the 
plane landed the rancher thanked his pilot. 


“Tell you something about my ranch back home,” - 


he remarked. "I get up in the morning ot six, And | con 
drive for five hours before | come to the end. of my 


Prope 
~"Know just what your problem is,”” wos the reply. “I 


get on old cor just like yours.” 


The Middle Ages 

There is only one way to enjoy being « grade scheol 
teacher and that is to be ready for anything. Especially 
when you get answers from your students that really 
can surprise you. My lessen plan for Thursday was on 
the Middle Ages. 

| pointed out to my class that we had a lot of i 
formation about the Middle Ages. People could writ 
in those days se we had records of what they did, And 
there were artists whe pointed as well os sculptors 
who created statues. But clos, nobody alive te really 
tell us what he sow. - | 

“Not 30,” Billy corrected me. “I can bring my father 
here. He should know. He's middle age.” 


The Unknown Soldier 


It was the first visit of the little twins toa foreign 
country. They were thrilled with everything that they 
sow. And then they went to Paris. They even picked up: 
some words ond phroses in French, Father thought it 
best to hire o guide and cor to get around to see things. 

They visited the Arc of Triumph and it certainly im- 
pressed the twins. é 

“You are now standing before the tomb of the 
unknown soldier, Killed in the war,” said the guide. 

“You meon that nobody knows who he is?” ques- 
tioned one of the twins. 

“That is correct, young man,” was the reply. 

“if nebody knows whe he is, then why did they kill 
him?” asked the other twin. 


The Accident 

He really didn’t want his wife to drive the car, Five’ 
times she took her driving test and five times she 
failed. But on the sixth try, she passed and she finally 
got her license. And it was the first day of her driving 
clone. He told her just-to drive around their vost 
property. He was at the office when she called him on 
the phone. 

“IL have wonderful news te tell you about the car,” ” 
she began. With a rather calm tone of veice. “New you 
can ge inte the garage from the back. Makes it easier 
to-have two entrances to our goroge.”’ 


DINO'S TAKING I WISH THESE KIDS 
BAMM-BAMM AND ME GOING WOULD GET OFF MY BACK! 
FOR A RIDE! EXPLORING! 


HE CAN GO sy I'LL BET I COULD WIN THE 
FASTER THAN THIS! KENTUCKY DERBY BUT I HATE 
_.7O WEAK, HATS! 


Z HATE BACK, 
SEAT DRIVERS! 


EVERYTHING IS SHAKING! Y HOW COULD IT BE? 
I DON'T FEEL 
ANYTHING! 


GIDDAR 
WHATS  \_ DINO! 
INSIDE? 


END OF THE LINE, BAMM- 
BAMM! THIs IS WHERE 
WE GET OFF/ 


HOLD IT,,,,WHOSE 
BABY BLUES 
ARE TI 


E THOSE? 


POOK THING ren IT 
AT grr 


I WONDER WHY THAT 

SABER-TOOTH TIGER 

GTARTED TO CRY, 
PEBBLES? 


HMMM_WHAT A 


TV'S GETTING 
LATE, KIDS! 


WHEN I TOLD THAT OLD 
SABER-TOOTH TIGEK HE HAD 
CAVITIES HE JUST HAD To 

GET A TOOTH-ACHE! 


FRED! WHAT'S ALL 
THAT NOISE ? I THOLGHT 
YOU WERE LOOKING AT | 

THE NEWSPAPERS 


4 


ex | 


T AM,WiL 

DOING 

Cross 
PUZZLE 


DINO AND 
BABY PUSS 


FRED! MAKE DINO 
LEAVE BABY PUSS. 
ONE! 


WILMA'S TOO FUSSY! THE 
ANIMALS ARE A LITTLE Too 
PLAYFUL THAT'S ALL! 


STOP IT, 
I sAy,' 


